
The firFlpart of the contention of the two famottt 

That danders me with murthers crimfon badge. 

Say if thou dare prowd Lord of Warwickfhirc, 

That I am guilty in Duke Humphreys death. 

exit Car dinall 

War. What dares not Warwick, if falfe Suffolk dare him? 

Q ueene He dares not cairne his contumelious fpirit, 
Norceafeto bean arrogant controwlcr. 

Though Suffolke dare him twentie hundreth times. 

War. Madame be ye {lilt, with reuercncemay I fay it, 
That cuery word you fpeakein his defence^ 

Is flaunaer to your royall maieftie. 

Suff. Blunt witted lord, ignoble in thy words, 

If euer Lady wrongd her lord fo much, 

Thy mother tookc vnto her blamefull bed, 

Some fternc vntutred churlc^and noble ftocke, 

Was graft with crab-tree flip, whole fruitc thou art, 
AndncuerofthcNcuils noble race. 

War. But that the guilt of murther bucklers thee, 

And I fhould rob the deaths man of his fee. 

Quitting thee thereby of ten thoufand fhames. 

And that my foueraignesprcfcnce makes me mute, 

I would falfe murtherous coward on thy knees, 

Make thee crauc pardon for thy parted fpeech, 

And fay it was thy mother that thou meantft, 

Thatthouthv felfc waft borne in baftardy. 

And after all this fearefull homage clone, 

Giue thee thy hyre,and fend thy fbule to hell, 

Pernitious bloud- fucker offleeping men. 

Suff. Thou fhouldft be waking whifft I ftiead thy bloud, 
Iffrom this prefence thou dare go with me. 

War. Away euen now,or I will drag thee hence. 

Wanvicke fulls him out. 

Exit Warmcke and Suffolke , and then all the Commons 
within, cries , downe with Suffolke, downe with Suffolke* 
zsfxA then enter againe the duke of Suffolke end War- 
wick ejvith their weapons drawne. 

Kine Whv how now lords? „ - 
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hottfeSyofTorhe and Lane after. 

Sif. The traiterous Warwicke with the men of Berry > 

Sttalvponme.mjhue ^ downe whh Sh folks, 

with Suffolke. esf»d enter from them the Carle of Sa- 

r s My D*d,the Commons fends you word by me. 
That vnleffe falfe Suffolk here be done to death, 

Orbamlhed faire England* temtorics. 

That thev will erre from your highnefle perion, 

They fav.by him the good Duke Humphrey died, 

Tlicv fay, by hii n they feare the mine of the Realme: 
Andtherefore,ifyou loue your fubicasweale. 

They wifh you to banifh him from forth the land. 

shf Indeed tis like the Commons rude vnpoliiht hinds. 
Would fend fuch meffage to their foueraigne, 

Butvou my lord were glad to be imploy d. 

Totriehow quaint an Orator you were, 

But all the honor Salsbury hath got. 

Is, that he was the Lord EmbafTadour, 

Scntfrom afoi t ofdnkars to the King. , 

The (fommom crtes,an an fiver e from the King, 
my Lord of Salfibury . 

Kbtit Good Salsbury gobacke againe to them, 

T ell them we thanke them for all their louing care. 

And had not 1 beenc cited thus by their meanes. 

My fclfe had done intherefote here I fweare, 

IfSuffolke be found to breathe in any place. 

Where I haue mle,but three daies more,hc dies. 

exit Saljbury. 

Queine. Oh Henry,reuerfethe doome of gentle Suffolke* 
hanilhment. „ tt 

K,»g Vngentle Queene, to cal him gentle Suffolke, 

Speake not for hirnfforin E nglandhe fhall not reft. 

If I fay, I may relent,but if I fvveareit is irreuocablc 3 
Come Warwkkc,and go thou in with roe, 

Tor I haue great matters to impart to thee. a , 

exit King and H'anvicke,mnet Queene and Suffolke. 






